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One morning in a faraway village, a farmer 
Ravi helped his father onto a bullock cart. 





Just at that moment his son Vivek ran 
towards them. 
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“Father, where are you taking grandfather?” 
Vivek called out. 


“I'm taking him to town," replied Ravi. 
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“I'm coming too father!” said Vivek. 


Ravi however told the boy to stay at home. 
He called his wife and asked her to take 
Vivek away. 
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But Vivek ran after the cart and jumped in. 


Ravi gave up and took him along. They rode 
on and soon came to a graveyard. 
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Ravi got off the cart and said, *Vivek, stay 
here with grandfather. I will come back soon." 


| He then went to an isolated spot and began 
digging. 


i 
1 
1 
¬ 
a 
3 
3 


Tt TER THT Cast emit at +š 
fate d ei arom =< du. aia d Zei 





E h É 
eu rene iani, iy 


After a while, Vivek became restless and 
decided to look for his father. 





He saw his father and asked, “What are you 
doing father?” 











“I am digging! What are you doing here? 
I told you stay with grandfather!” answered ` 
Ravi angrily. 


But Vivek enquired, “What are you diggin 


for father?” x 
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| Ravi saw that he had no choice but to tell 
Vivek the truth. 


He said, *Son, it's a grave for your 
grandfather.” 


“But grandfather's not dead!” said Vivek. 
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“Yes, but he's old and useless. He won't 
live long so there's no harm in burying 
him now,” said Ravi. 





“Oh!” said Vivek and he picked up the 
spade and began digging nearby. 








“What are you doing?” asked Ravi. 


Vivek replied, “When you become old, I'll 
bring you here and push you in.” 


“What! You would do that to your own 
father?” said Ravi. 
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“I wouldn't want to break the family 
tradition, father!" said Vivek. 


Ravi realized his folly. He hugged Vivek 
and said, *Son, you have stopped me from 
committing a horrible crime!" 
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Ravi then took his father home and told his ` 
wife of all that had happened saying, *You 
know, sometimes children are wiser than 
grownups!” 
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